——— — = —

BEN. F.

ﬁum f M|"Pn.;?nm

VOL. XII.

BRADFORD, VT., SATURDAY, AUGUST

$2.00 per Year;
+ 50 Oents Less in Advance.

———— Y

NO. 1L

Requiescat In Pace,
Hloep hero In peace !
To earth's kind basom do wo tearful take theo;
No mortal wound sgain from rost slinll wako
thiw § I
No fover thivel, no griof thal noods sssuaging,
No tompest bursl, sbove thy head loud roging.
Kleep boro in peace !

Tmnu, confidentinlly, **to think as we
should find anybody on such a night s
this. Why, in some places the snow is
more than a couple o' feet thick, and it
goes agnin' renson to think that s dumb
uwnimal would have the sense to come
home and fetch holp.*
| “Bide a wee, bide n wed," says old
Dounld.  ““I dinnn ken what your Eng- |
lish dugs éan do; but & collio, though it |
{ hmson been ‘pleasing to Providenco to
' give the creatur the gift o' specch, can
(o mony mair things than them that
| would deride it,"

T nin't & deridin' of "em," says John,
T only say a8 how if they bo ever so
olever, I've never seen it."” -

“ Ye wall, thongh, ye wall,"” sid old
Donald, as he hurries forwnrd after Lind-
die, who has now settled down iuto n
sawinging trot, and is taking his way
straight across the loneliest part of the
bleak moor,

Hleop Loro in pesco !
No more thou'lt know tho sun's glad morning
whining,
No more the night that stoops sereno above
theo,
Watching thy rest, like tender eyes that love
the, |
Sleep here in peaco ! |
Sloep hore in peace !
Unknown to thee the spring will eome with
bilowwing,
The turf above theo in soft verdure dressing ;
Unknown will emme the sutnmn tleh and
mellow,
Rprinkling thy conch with folinge golden yellow,
Bloop hore in peace !
Hloep here in poace ! 1
This is carth’s rest for all her brokenshenrtod, * aud whirls the snow into our faces, near-
Whors sl lins garngrod up one dear departed 5 ly blinding us, My tinger-tips are be-
The pratiling babe, the wife, the ol man aming numbod, icieles hang from my
hoary, mustache and beard, and my feet and

y " | X 4 crowne 1 ¥ |
The l:llltin.uf inman life, the crowned with legs are woaking wet, even throngh my
’ Rloep horw in pence !

FAITHFUL UNTO DEATH.

gings,

The moon has gone in again, and the
light from the lnutern we carry is barely
sufficient to show us the inequalities in
the height of the snow, by which we are
guessing at onr path. T began to wish I
L stayed ot home, and T begiu to con-
sider whether T mny venture to give up
the searvel (which T linve nndertnken
purely to sutisfy gy wife, for I am like
Johu, and won't helieve in Lnddie), when
suddenly I hear o shiont in front of me,
and gee Donalid, who has ull the time |
been keeping close to Laddie, drap on
his kuees mud begin digging wildly in
the snow with his hands,  We all rush
forward, Laddie has stopped nt what
appears to be the foot of o stnnted tree,
sl after serntehing and whining a
moment, sits down and watches, lenving |
the rest to ns,  What is it that appears
when we have shoveled nway the snow ?
A dark objeet,  Ts it a bundle of rvags? |

e it—or nlas ! wos it @ homan being |
- We rnise it earefully and tenderly, and |
wrap it in one of the warm blankets |
with which my wife's forethought hos |
provided us,

“Bring the luatern,” T say, huskily, |
and John holds it over the prostrate form
of, not as we might have expected, some |
stalwart sheplierd of the hills, but over |
that of a poor, shriveled, wrinkled, rag-
god old woman, T try to pour alittle
brandy down the poor old throat, hut the |
teeth are so firmly elinehed that I enn-
not,

“Bast get her liome as quickly as may
% : ! | be, rir; the mistress will know better |
i‘.:nlr T r:;h' lnrl my fll;'l‘ \;'uil {tltlmlt: b= | what to do, if &0 be the poor creature is

vty then e rinR ek oo tew sleps, | got past help,” says John, taemiong in-
lnul.;inig r;;umll |0I‘1|k't' if I am fnl]ll“‘il’lﬂ'; r:tme:,i\-e-ly, Ill-lt we all do in nh-ku::-'.-: or |
aed finally, he takes my eoat in his  pranble, to woman's aid, |
menth nutl tries to draw me out, So we improvise o sort of hammock |
l “ lf!li’klll"f \\'ml"ltt;'nn;uln in," [t enll nlnt | of tho blatkots, aiid gently mid tenderly

O my wite. - the conteary, e | the men prepare to enrry their poc
seems to want me to go ont and have o | I;Ivlpl::u ;,“IM,E" over the s|;:nv:.ll SR |
ﬂ“:;" '-'f”"‘“““"h““ ;"m‘l ]|im."1 | q “ 1 nm afraid your mistress will be in |

She throwd a shawl round her and " - 0 bt cetrn
comes to the door,  The collie was hers :‘1"-:':;” 2 Gl AU
before wo were marvied, ond she i al- | & Nover fear, wir," says Donald, with
most as foud of him, I tell her, as she is | trinmphunt glines at Johng *the mis- |
of Jack, our “]‘l““f I"":"' tress will be np and waitin' for us, She |
" I_""f'l“" Laddie I she calls; * come [ kens Lnddie didna bring us out in the
1, BT, ! snaw for nacthing.”

glu ru:m-m tnhe:llien;,iy at hvrl eall, but | ¢ 111 pover say nonght abont beliey-
rofuses to euter the house, and pursues | ine o Jawg again,” says John, grice-
the sume dumb pantomime he lhas al- l-"ﬁy an‘ikiﬁg ’;’li_‘ L'olur)s_ "\'Jnkwnre.-
r'“"":li" tlmnl ';" SN e right and T wos wrong, and that's all
o L. '““'“ it him out, J{l'.muc, If‘“."lf ubout it; but to think there shonld be

“l ';‘Kht m “t“’ "‘I’““" t‘;""':l" hurt him, | such setse in o unimal passes me 1"

G PIEURID (W DI080, BUR.GNOT, - As we rench the avenue gate, I

* Y'“'_ will _‘l“ noﬂun_g of the kiud,” dispateh one of the men for thegtlo(!tur,
slie replies, with an anxious look; **but ' ), tortanutely lives within a stone's-
you will rouse the servants at once and | tj,row of us, and hurry on mysell to
follow him. Bome one is lost in the ,eepare my wife for what is coming,
““?‘i’;‘:‘:]'li Laddie knows it, She runs out into the hall to meet me,

3 ¢ . “Well 2" whe naks, engerly,

“ Roally, Jessiv, yon are absurd. Lad- At y . \ i
die isa Hn?acioua InJIrlim.nl, no doubt, but l, “: :‘ Ry fomid “‘ puc:‘r old womau, .[
I caunot believe he is ns clever as that, T]‘i“; nrh:ttuflll‘? 1108 Koy WisalieE elio Ss

alive .
oHL:;wi:?’oL:l?ulﬁ:‘::i wk:::l::“t\i‘;l.n‘alhvr Ly Ttl"\'l wife throws lioe arms aronmd me

“ Beenuse he los found them, anld ““:i ;i"m-s: "'!I[L‘Int:{“l'"t‘lln'lg.l' im  m—
come back to us for ielp,  Tiook at him i RS Aty LY SUTER S0 ORS
o dressing-rovm, dear,” she snys; and

X caidiob bub own: bhat the dog soems this is |:IT t!u: l'ut'i:ugu she takes on me
restloss and nneasy, and is evideutly en- 1F sy puopHewnt, The poat oL WuRiAl
deavoring to conx us to follow Nims Te o uBrTIY WD Ht"m.“ l.m'l_pl“v.MI bt
looks at ns with pathetic entreaty in his ll,m”' Buler my wite S dizectian; and’ bo-
r‘lu{]lll.'lll eves, “Why won't ;'-.II.I Yie- {o1e “.".‘ doctor arvives !‘.‘!u has "l"".”'
lieve me 2" he seoms to ask. . WHbE SRR ATl ioRIN of Hini-s0y wif“

m Gome,” she contilities: *“ ot kuuw sends me word,  Dr. Broce shukes his
you eoald not rest while there wns a lw::ll’w.]ml]llu- wu;":.i;wr. Ty
passibility of o fellow ereabnre wunting PP Byt RO L1 YA TUW SAIIG
vour ssgistance,  And Lam certuin Tol- HI.IP out un e ook ol Hl,u.h fAonntal
die damob docaving " !Ilg.lll? I doubt she has received :'dmvk_

What is 0 poor hen-pecked nun todo ¥ “.Im.!.l.“t her age wio will ‘niot. canily gol
1 grumble and resist and yield; as I have "V o

often grombled and resisted nud yielded They manage, however, to foree & few
Nefore 0 &' T doubilaé blten sieall spoonfuls of hot braud}‘-nml-wn_ler down
ngul’u.. iu.'r throat; and presently a faint color
flickers on her cheek, and the poor old

* Laddie once found a wan jn the ; : ;
41 . eyelids begin to tremble. My wife
snow bafore, b“! he was dend, Jp”f'm raises her head and makes her swallow
goys, a8 she harries off to fill a flask with sonkn’ condial Whish: Db, Bises . hie
brandy, nml‘gat ARy Soats hluulwllu faK | bronght with him, snd then lays her
us to take with ns, In the menntime I bask st thie Balt Wavi Billowa
ronse the servants, They are all Eng- “!.thinksah:- will rally mzw " m;'n Dr
lish, with the exception of Donald the Bruce, os her i)r(vutlliu; becomes more
gardener, and I Gan o l:l_m.t they i :nulihl'u and  regular, “i\'om-inhmeut
scoflingly skeptical of L“d‘h“f sageaity, | nd warmth will do the rest, but she
and inwardly disgusted at having to turn has received a shock from whi::l: I fear,
out of their warm beds and face the bit-| | - WAL AW Yoacves " 45450 SRYIAD:
ter winter's night. Ton e L hm_:“ : YIng
“ Dinna tronble yorsels,” I hear old Ry-andioye § gu up o the ro0s and !

il . “Tho mist Sk and-1 !

(I:“t -::::;:. H‘Iuld I::;:; iam:: cleve::'rrtl::: | ind my wife watohing alons by t_he aged

mony s Christian, aid will find some- sufferer. 8he looks up at me with tears
. K in her eyes,

thing in the snaw this night.”

** Don't sit up, Jessie,” I say, as we' *‘Poor old soul,” she says; “I am
start; ** we may be ont half #he night on | afraid slie will net rally from the cold
thin wild-gooso chase,” and exposure, §

 Follow Laddie closely,” is theonly I go round to the other side of the bed

and look down upon her, The aged face

anwwer she makes,
The dog springs forward with a joyous  looks wan and pinched, and the seanty
| gray locks which lie on the pillow are

bark, eonstantly looking back to seeif

we are following. As we pass through still wet from the snow., Bheis a very

the avenne gates and emerge on to the little woman, as far a I ean judge of her

moor, the moon struggles for s moment | it her recumbent position, and I should

throuch the driving clouds, and lights  think must have reached her alloted

up with a sickly gleam the snow-clad three score years and ten,

conntry before us, ** Who ean she be 7" I repeat, wonder-
**It's like looking for s peedlein s ingly, **She does not belong to any of

L sudla of bay, sir,” says John, the conoh- | the villages hereabonts, or wa shonld |

The Story of a Mother's Love.

Thie tire birns olicerily ou the bearth,
the gront logs ernckle and flnve up the
wide chimney, up which it is wy wont
to say yor eonlid deive o concl aud four,
T odeaw oy ehdir peaver to it with o
shiver,

SOWhat o night 11 sy,

Ol it still snowing " asks oy wife,
who sits opposite to me, her books aud
work on the table hefore her.

*Fast,  Yon ean seareely see a ovand
before you,"

“Heaven help any poor creatinre on
the moor to-night ! says she,

“Who wonld venture ont ? It begun
suowiog hefore dark, sod all the people
abon' konow the danger of heing be-
nighted on the moor in o snow-storm, "'

“Yes, Dt T have kunown people fro-
zen to denth lereabont before now, ™

ST s beginning toeloar,” 1 toll my
wife, nnd al o inform lier that it is past
elevan,  As she lighta her candle ot o
pide<tnble T hear o whiviug and scrateli-
ing at the front door,

“There is Laddie loosa agnin,” enys
slie,  “ Wonld you let him i, dear 2"

[ il not dike faeing the cold wind,
bub eould uot refuse to let in the poor |
animal,  Strangely  enongh, when
apened e door and called  him, he |
wimldu't come. e runs up to the door

know hor face ; and I csnnot imagine l my fingér on my lip and tell Mary to go | FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD,

what could bring a stranger to the moor
on suoh a night,"

As I speak n change passes over her
foce; tho oyes unclose, and shie looks in-
quiringly about her. 8he tries to speak,
but is evidently too wenk, My wife

nonrishment, while she says soothingly :

““Don't try to speak. Yon are among
friends; and when you are botter you
ahall tell us all about yourself, Lie still
now and try to sleep.”

The gray head drops back wearily on
the pillow; and soon we have the satis-
fuction of hearing by the regnlar respira.
tion that our patient is naleep,

“ You must coma to bed now, Jessie,"
Ieay. *Ishall ring for Mary, and she
cun #it up for the remainder of the
night."

But my wife, who is a tender-hearted
soul and & born nurse, will not desert

| retire to my solitary chamber,

When we meet in the morning T find
that the little old woman has spoken a
| few words, and seems stronger, |
“QCome in with me now," says my

in"

We tind her propped into n reclinin
posture with pillows, and Mary beside
her feading her,

“How ure yon now?'" nsks Jessie, |

bending aver her,

‘* Better, much better, thank vou, good
laely,” she says, in a voice which trem-
bles from age as well as wenkness,

“And very grateful to you for your |

goodness, "

I hear ot once by the aceent that she
is Englialh.

““Are you strong enongh to tell me
how you got ost on the moor, and where
you came from, and where yon were go-
ing ¥"" continues my wife,

““Ah! T was going to my lad, my poor
Ilndd, and now I doubt T shall never see
Lim more," says the poor soul, with a
long sigh of wenriness.

** Where is your lad, and how far have
~you coma?”

“My Ind is a soldier st Fort George;
and T hinve come all the way from Liver-
poul to see him, and give him his old
mother's blessing before he goes to the
Indies,"

Aund then, brokenly, with long pauscs
of weariness anid wenkness, the little old
womnn tells ug her pitiful story,

Her lad, she tells us, is her only re-
maining child, Bhe had six, aud this,
the youngest, is the only one who did
not die of want during the Lancashire
cotton famine. He grew up a fine, likely
boy, the comfort and pride of his moth-
er's heart, and the stay of her declining
years, Buta strike threw him ont of
work, and unable to ondure the priva-
tion and misery, in a it of desperation
e “lsted,” His regiment was quar-
tered at Tort George, and he wrote regn-
Inrly to his mother, his lottors getting
more cheerful and hopeful every duy,
antil suddenly he wrote to say that his
regiment was ordered to India, nnd beg-
ging her to send him her blessing, as he

had not enongh money to carry him to-

Liverpool to see her.  The aged mother,
widowed and childless, save for this one
remnining boy, felt that she must look
on his face once more before she died.
She begged from n few ladies, whose
kinduess had kept her from the work-
house, snfficient money to earry her by
train to Glasgow; and from theuce she
lind made her way, now on foot, now
begging o liftin o passing cart or wagon,
to within a few miles of Fort George,
when she was eanght in a suow-storm,
und wandering from the vond, wonld have
perished in the snow—but for Lnddie,

My wife is in tears, aud Mary is sob-
bing andibly ns the little old woman con-
clndes her gimple story ; and I walk to
the window and look ont for a moment
before I nm able to ask her whnt hey
son's mame s, As T tell hgr we are
bt & few miles from Fort Georgs, and
that I will send over for Lim, o smile of
extreme content illumines the witherod
[nee,

*“ His unme is Juhn Salter,"” she suys ;
“heis a tall, handsowme lad, they will
know him by that,”

I bhasten down staivs, amd write n
shovt note to Colonel Freeman, whoin 1
kuow intimately, informing him of the
clrenmstances, and begging that he will
allow Joln Salter to eome over at onee,
sud I disputch my groom in the dogeart
that he may bring him back withont loas
of time, As I retura to the house, after
seeing him start, 1 meet Dr, Bruce leav-
ing the honse,

“Poor old sonl,” he says; * her
troubles are nearly over ; she is sinking
fust, 1 almost doubt whether she will
live till her son comes,”

““How she could have accomplished
such n journey, at her age, I cannot un-
derstand,"” I observe,

** Nothing is impossible to a mother,”
answers Dr. Braoe ; **but it has killed
her,"”

I guin; but I find T eannot settle to
my usual ocenpations, My thoughts
are with the aged hervine who is dying
up stairs, and presently I yield to the
fascination which draws me back to ler
presenee,

As Dr. Bruce says, she is sinking fast,
She lics back on the pillows, her cheeks

[ a8 ashy gray ns her Lair. She clasps

my wife's hand in hers, but her eyes are
wide open, and have an eager, expectant
look in them.

* At what time may we expeet them?"
whispers my wife to me,

“Not before four,” I answer in the
same tone,

** Ha will be too late, I fear,"” she says;
‘' gho is getting rapidly weaker.”

But love is stronger than death, and
she will not go until her son comes,  All
throagh the winter's day she lies dying,
obediently taking what nourishment is
given to her, but never speaking, excapt
to say:

“My lad, my lad! God is good; He
will not let me die until he comes,”

And at last I hear the dogeart. I lay

and bring John Salter up very quietly,
But my oantion is noedless; the mother
has heard the sound, nnd with a lnst
| effort of lier remaining strength she rnises
herself aud stretehes ont her arms,
| "My lnd] my lad!" she gasps, as
mother and son are clasped in each
other's nrms onee more,

For a moment they remningo, Then
the little old woman sinks back on my
| wife's shoulder, and her spirit is looking
down from heaven on the lad she loved
80 dearly on earth,
| Bhe lies in our little churchyard nnder
| n spreading yew-tres, and on the stone
| which wmurks her vesting-plnce are in-
seribed  the words;  ** Faithful unto
Denth.”

Our Laddie has goined far-spread ro-
{mown for his good works; and us I sit

:ﬂuishillg‘ this short record of a tale of

The cold wind almost entu us in two, [ her post; so T leave her watching, and | which he is the hero, he lies at my - feet,

onr ever watehful, faithiul companion
[ and friend.

Death of * Captain Jack,"
A correspondent of the Ban Franeisco

shooting-boots ol stont leather leg- | wile, “and let nus try to ind out whoshe | Chronicle thus gives the partieulars

fof the denth of o somewhat fumous
| Western vover:  Lost month, wlale
| traveling  through  sonthern Tdalio, T
Cenmped one night on Mud ereck, near
the Suake rviver, sud turned my horse
[out with those of two freighters to
nibble the seanty blades of bunch grass
on the sagebrush desert.  Near by stood
i 0 hodink, or enbin, oceupied by two men
of pexlnps fifty-five or sixty years of
age, They were partners ina mining
claim, and having just reccived n couple
of kegs of the *“water of all evil " from
Boisa Qity, they were having a sort of
blow-ont, Both elnimed New York city
ns their birthplnee, One of them, Wil-
linm 8, Maynard, had been n elerk in
the New York post-office yenrs ngo, and
ever sinee had been knocking around the
Pacifie const,  The other was known
throughont TIdaho as *‘Oaptain Jack,
| cliief of the Modoes,” Ie seemed to be
o very intelligent mnun in his way, and
| related moany incidents eoncerning the
{ early history of Californin—in fact, he
| seamed to be better posted in regard fo
| early times in the Golden State than any
| writer whose works-1I have ns yet run
acrose,  He elaimed to have fivst landed
in 8an Freaneiseo in 1844 ; to have been
one of the originntors of the benr flng,
aud afterward one of the first to hoist
the stars and stripes, Jumes McKeever,
he said, was his real name, and that he
had o wife and children still living at
Santa Bosn, and a brother nt New Bed-
ford, Mass. The next moming I went
off in the sagebrush abont eix or eight
miles to hunt my horse, and when I re-
turned, old mon Maynard enme ont of
the enbin nnd volunteerad the informa-
tion that Lie had shot Captain Jacl, say-
ing that the latter drew his pistol on
him, and that hie [ Maynard] then blazed
awny with Lis shot-gun, T entered the
eabin and found that Maypard had told
the truth, There on the bed lay Cap-
tain Joek with the right side of his neck
shot awny, and his six shooter lying
across his stomael.  Maynard elnimed
that Capgain Jack started in to shoot
him, sud thet he simply saved himsell
by getting in the fivst shot. A justicp
of the pence wis summoned, who justi-
fied the shooting, and we gave Captain
Juck ns decent o burial as was possible

in that isolated and nneivilized locality,
e ;

In the Woods of Nevada,
A book agent of this city lLas just re-
turned from the Boney Lake conntry.
The agent one duy stopped at o eabin

|
| Before renching the eabin abont a dozen

| dogs of assorted sizes and unrecognizable
breeds started np from under stunted
pines or eame rnuning from sheds about
the place, yelping and barking like a
| pack of coyotes,  Inthe wake of the dogs
| awanrmed forth seven or eight bavehendwd,
! flaxen-haived ohildren, plainly all of one
breed—the fovest breed,  The juveniles

- ]
were followed by a gaunt, saffron-com-

Heon One Yonr Old.
The best laying hens are those one
| year old—fowls that were hatched the
provious senson in April and May,
Hens two and three years old 1ny about

rnises her nnd gives hor » spoonful of | with wgrent sob lie springs forward, and | P¥enty-five per cent, less aggs than those

|but one year old; consequently the
| best way for all fowl-breeders is to raive
| chickens every season to be the layers
[of the next year ; and to kill all the old
stock regularly between Decomber and
February of cach year, It is doubtful
whother it be profitable to keep fowls
without a run for them over grasa land,
A small yard with grass in it soon be-
coies soiled and the grosa all picked off ;
and then the hens begin to lny fewer
eggs, and the resnlt generally is that
there is no profit in fowls thus confined,
It seems to be the nature of barnyard
fowls to require n moderate run of some
twenty or thirty rods from their roosting
liouge, to keep them nctive and healthy
by sonrching for insects, A dozen hens
and one vock in a quarter acre yard
wonld do well; but if confined in a
yanl twenty or thirty feet sqnare they
would not be profitabl., unless their
feed should slmost entirely consist of
the wnste of the fmmily table, From a
bushel and a quarter to a bushel and a
half of grain is consumed in a year by
every fowl at n cost of about 81, when
no wuste from the tableis given to them;
and good breeds, as the Brahmas, Ply-
mouth Rocks, Leghorns and Hambinrgs,
will lay annnally ench about one lmn-
dred aud fifty eggs, if not clonely‘ con-
fined, worth in most places from 82 to
23, Then n fumily having fifteen or
twenty fowls may have poultry to kill in
the winter worth 850 at least, by raising
chickens and killing the surplus roosters
and the old stock, ns above stated ; and
thus ponltry keepingis certainly profita-
ble, Thoe light Brahmas and Plymouth
Rocks are much better table fowls than
the Leghorus and Hemburgs, the latter
being small and chiefly valuable for
Inying.— ¥, B. Miner, in New York

Waortd.
The slze of Milk Pnns.

Dairymen have of late years usad large
mille pans, in some onses a single pan
being large enough to hold all the milk
from fifteen or bwenty cows, These pans
are made by those who furnish drirymen's
supplies, and nre often advertised in the
agricultural papers, When such pans
are used, it is best to have a milk-room
8o constructed that water may be kept
nronnd the pans. Mr. Willard, the most
experienced man in dairy matters in the
United States, says in the Rural New
Yorker : *“Wa prefer to have a pan of
sufficiont size to hold the milk of the en-
tire dairy at one milking, Only four
pans compriging the set would then be
necded.  These pans are arranged for
running cold water under and about the
sides of the milk, If running water from
springs eannot be had, the water may be
pumped from wells into o tank, and from
that condueted to the space under the
pans,  Bome persons use cistern water,
the needed quantity from day to day
being pumped iuto a tank, which receives
n enke of ice suflivient to cool it and keep
the milk in the pans at or bhelow sixty
degrees, The waste water, after flowing
under the milk, is led back to the eistern,
aud by this constant eironlation is kept
sweet and sound.  The plan works well,
and excellent results in butter-making
are obtained.”

Polnts of n tisod Cow.

Professor Tonner says: The udder

hind the legs, and also forward uunder

should be capacions, extending well be- | : 1
[ burning teain ot last sent toward the

BULLET AND TORCH!

A Bloody Conflict In Plitaburah, Pa.—MNrores
of Lives Lost nnd Milllons In Property
Deatroyed—Philndolphin Milltin Rosleged
All Night nnd Driven Out of the Clty by
nn Infurinted Crowd Numbering Thons
nands,

The following deseription is given of
he terrible scenes enncted in Pittsburgh,
Pa,, during the grent riot: The First
brigade of Philadelphin militin wos in-
trenched in the ronnd house of the dopot
at Twenty-vighth street, where they had
taken refuge after firing and killing a
number of the rioters, The rviot in the

locomotives, which had been housed in
consequence of the strike, and these
(were totally destroyed. But oven the
| immenge loss which will be sustained in
{ this item is but a triflo in the nggregate
damage done,

The seenes tronspiring on Liberty
street, nlong the line of which the tracks
of the rilrond run, simply beggar de-
| seription,  While hundreds were en-
| gaged in firing the cars and making cer-

tain of the destruction of the valuable
| buildings at the outerdepot, thonsands of
men, women and children were engaged

vicinity of Twenty-eighth stroet was at| i0 pillaging the ears, Men armed with
its height, and the whole city was heavy sledges would break open the ears,
illuminated by the groat sea of fire that | M0d theu the contents would be thrown
was surging in the onter yuards of the ont n‘ml carried c:ﬂ' by those h('!ut on
Pennsylyanin rond, The First brigade | profiting by the reign of terror existing,
was closely besieged by a motley erowd The street was almost completely blook-
of several thousand men, while fully | tded by persons lnboring to emrry off the
80,000 spectators crowded the strects 'plmull'r they had gathered together, In
and swarmeld over the hpighln overlook- | llllllllﬂ.‘llll of  instanees WiHgons were
ing the railrond. A constant fire of  Pressed into service to ennble thieves to
musketry was kept up, nnd every few | get away with their goods. Mayor Me-
minutes some one fell, either killed or Ourthy enrly in the day endenvored to
wounded, | stop the pillage, but the handful of men

At three o'clock A, 3. a twelve-pound | at his command were unable to eontrol

gun was taken by the mob and turned
on the round house, and firing began,
but withont doing any damnge, In the
menntime persistent efforts were being
mnde to fire the round house by running
burning trains ngainstit, but these efforts
failed, By daybreak some ten persons
hind been killed or wounded, in addition
to thoae killed and wonnded in the after-
noon fight,  But few people went to bed

| during the night and but fow slept.

Terror seized all peaceably-disposed citi-

zens in the lower portion of the city and |

in Allegheny, A genernl pillage and
conflagration were feared. The scene
among the rioters was indeseribable,

At three o'clock ears of merchandise of
avery description were broken open and
their contents earvied away by men,
women and children or given to the
flames, Barrels of oil would explode,
and long lines of flame like serpents
wonld rush slong the tracks licking up
averything combustible in their path,
firing valuable enrgoes and wlding to
the genoral terror and destruction, Ont
of the ronr of the hungry flnmes cnme
the rattle of musketry and the slinrp re-
ports of revolvers amd Springtield rviflos,
and over all wis heard the hoarse roar of
awful impreeation from the ten thousand
throats of men maddensd by blood and
drink and revenge, the burden of which
was ““Death to the Philadelphia sol-
diers "—the devoted nine hundred
hemmed in on three sides by ronring
torrents of fire and pelted with eannon
ehot and small arms,  There wos danger
everywhere, Women with children in
gheir arms were shot down; the gnnners
of the attacking party were picked off
by the sharpshooters of Brinton's eom-
mand, and fell about their piece of
artillery, to be earvied off to the hospi-
tals or the nndertaking offices, Shouts,
yells, jeers and cheers mingled with the
groaus of the dying and the shwrp eries
of the wonnded, while the flames surged
an'l leaped high in air or swept down to
the ground in long lines like osicra be-
fore the blaat, until it seemed s if the
infernal rogion itself had yawned and
turned loose its hosts in the honet of the

nit‘{.

t last the son rose, blood-ved, throngli
w vast canopy of amoke that overlinng
the eity, and found the mob at o white
heat of fury. Word was pnased nlong
the ragged lines of the besiegers that
the ronnd house mnst be fired. Com-
bustibles were arranged on cars and w

| sitnated in the edge of the foot-hills, |

the belly ; the eoat should be thin, with | building. At twc'ntb\"miuutea pmﬂ? eighi.
a soft skin, and show cousidernble de- | the fire from the burning wreck of freight
crense in size after the cow is milked, | CAYS communicated with the npper round
The tents should be placed well apart | house, in which seventy freight engines

from each other and not cramped to- | Were stalled, nnd the building and its

pathy in the udder,
appear lrge and yet be fonnd fleshy
ritther than eapacious. Especial atten-
tion is desirnble to the mellowness of
| the skin, aud more particularly if the
animal is poor. The milk vein is asnre

gether, for this indicates n want of sym. | contents were speedily destroyed. The
: The udder I.ﬂ#‘lj' | valne of this property is estimated at

#1,000,000, 'The roofs fell in in twenty
minutes, and the building is n mass of
ruins, At half-past eight the Union line
office eaught fire, nud in fifteen minutes
it was destroyed. The houses on the

plexioned woman of abont forty, By ! indication of the quantity of blood sup- #outh side of Liberty street also took
cooking for many years before an open | plied, and for all practical purposes may | five, and then, at lust, the engines were

firepluee, she had becoms s efectunlly
smoke-enred as any herring,

To the woman who thus appeared the
agent mnde known his business,

“Wall, stranger, I'm afeend yer come
to the wrong place, of yer got nothin'|

Chat books 1o sell. Bl yer had some
powder ox eaps, or suthin' in the amorni- |
tion line, yer might gell some to my ole
maw,  As fer books, strauger, we're not
wmineh on the rewd hyat,” |

“Oonld Teee your husbaud, ma'am " |
nsked the book agent,

“Wadl, stranger, T reckon yer could ef
yer was whar hia was; he's big enough to
see,"”

“He's not at home, then ¥

“‘Btranger, he's not at home, " ,

“Will he be likely to return soon ¢

“ Cun't say, stranger; he's a little on-
sgrtin."

““Which way has he gone ? T may meet
him somewhere in the settlemont,™

““ I reckon not, stranger; he's gone out
huntin'."

“CGione ont hanting! What do you
mean by that ?" |

““Wall, stranger, he tuck down the gun
this mornin’, and from a wink he gave
me a8 he etarted away, I ealkerlate he's |'
gone off somewhars to bang a sheep or |

| two."'— Virginia (Nev.) Fnterprise,

SRR ==
He Burned His Fingers,

A New York hot:] keeper with a great-
er amount of self-confidence than good
jndgment went down to Wall street n
fow weeks ago with 270,000, Of course
the brokers were glad to see him. They
had long been in soarch of just such n
man. They gave him ** puts,™ *calls,”
“straddles” and ever so many other
things alleged to be good for making
mounny, and after he had meddled with
them thres weeks he found he had ouly
five dollars left of his 870,000, He put
crape on his hat, and left the ball and
bear precinet never to return., He also

!'be taken as o guide,

Saved by a Parasol.

The Milledgeville (Gn.) Reporter says:
A little colored girl, nine years of age,
danghter of Samuel Phelps, was passing
over the railrond bridge which spans
Fishing ereek near the depot, with a
large parnsol stretched over her head,
when the Dblast struek her, snd in a
moment sha was swept off the bridge and
wis falling to the earth sixty feet below.,
A lady who suw the affair from a short

listance off, t {
distatios. off, aayx- sk she: wrad down | a soattering volley of small arms, when

hanging to the nmbrells which waa
stretehed over her head like a parachute,
The handle broke just before she reached
the grouud.

nssistance immediately, and were doubt- |

less surprised to find her alive. She wns
not only alive, but comparatively little
injured, ns the doctor who attended her,
told the writer that her worst injnry was
asevers spruin of one of her ankles, with
possibly a fracture of one of the smaller
bones. Her preservation from death is
probably owing to the fact that the para-
sol acted a8 a parachute, and that she foll
on a haw bush three or four feet high.

e S o
Large Interest and Dividends,

The New York Dispatch says: The
heaviest nmount in the way of interest
and dividends npon stock and bond se-
curities paid to any one man in this city,
and probably in the United States, if not
in the world, is paid to William Vander-
bilt. The total is estimated at over
21,500,000 per quarter, or between $€,-
000;000 and £7,000,000 per annum, of
which some £4,000,000 is reecived from
the bonds and stocks of the New York
Central railrond. 8o vast a total income
is believed to be, by those who have
good means for knowing, without a
Wharaliel, except in the oase of Mr, Van-
derlijlt's father, the commodore, who at
times realized even a larger income than

put & mortgage on his hotel !

87,000,000

ailowed to play on the flames and extin-
guish them,

When the round hous » took five, either
to burn or retreat were the ouly alterna-
tives left for General Brinton's com-
mand. One attempt to escape met with
a repulse, but after a little, nrrangements
were made for a second sully, Forming
in elose eolnmn, the brigade salliod out
of the main entranee, with gnns loaded
and bayonets fixed, and moved at double
quick down Liberty to Twenty-fifth
street, where they turned toward Penn,
Here a running fight began, There was

snddenly Brinton's command opened a
murderous fire with a Gatling gun, mow-

Several persons weat to her | ing great gaps through the dense erowd,

killing ten or twelve and wonnding twice
as many, The soldiers, too, were being
stricken down, At Penn street they
tarned toward the Unitel Stites arsenal
and retreated rapidly, but in tolerable
order, pursued by the mob, Resching
the arsenal, they attempted to enter, bt
the Federal commandant refused to per-
mit them, and they continned their re-
treat to and beyond Sharpsburg, six
miles from the city. Twelve soldiers
were reported killed and twenty or thirty
wonnded, the casualties being nearly
equal on both sides,

In the meantime the city was in a state
of anarchy, and thousands who had not
joined in tho pursuit of the flecing
troops gathered sbout the burning build-
ings and trains and assisted in spreading
the flames wherever they had not ther -
tofore been applied. By seven o'clock,
the fire had extended from Millville
station to Twentieth strect and enveloped
hundreds of cars, the extensive machine
shops, two round houees, the depot and
office of the Union Transier Company,
blacksmith shope, stove Louses and
nnmerous other buildings msking up
the torminal facilities of this mammoth
corporation. In the round honses were
e hundred and twenty-Ave frst-olus

the orowd, who were desperate in their

anxiety to secure the goods, The pillage
| was cheeked, but the mob fived the cars,
{ andd then proceeded with the work of de-
| straction.

Some of the scenes, notwithstanding
| the terror which seemed to paralyze
| peacenble and orderly ecitizens, were
| lndierous in the highest degree, and no
| one seemed to enjoy them with greater
| zest than those engoged in the wholesale
| plunder. Here a brawny woman could
be seen hurrying away with pairs of
white kid slippers under her arms;
another, earrying an infant, would be
rolling a barrel of flour along the side-
wilk, nsing her feet as the propelling
power; hero was a man pushing a wheel-
barrow londed with white lead ; boyw
hurried throngh the crowd with large-
sized family Bibles as their share of the
plunder, while scores of fernanles utilized
aprons and dresses to carry flonr, eggs,
dry goods, cte. Bundles of umbrellns,
fancy parasols, hams, bacon, leaf-lard,
calico, bloukets, lnces sand flour were
mixed together in the arms of robunst
men, or earried on hastily-constrneted
hand-barrows.

From the time the military fled up to
two o'elock in the nfternoon no effort ind
been made to check the riot, The mob
worked very quietly, and it was a notice-
able foet that fow of the railvoad em-
ployees wero engaged in the work of de-
struetion, Here and there aman who
hind been diseharged might be seer lead-
ing n crowd, but generally the ringlouders
were men who Liad never been employed
on noy raileond, Alany half-grown boys
were foremost in the work of devasta-
tion, and vied with the older oned in their
efforts, The operations were carried on
very quietly, and the multitude of men,
womett and chilidven, who filled the
streets and ocenpied positiog on 1he
hillside south of tue railrond looked on
with astonishment while the destruction
of property continued,

e ———
Prossing  Flowers.

The little schoolmn'um, n fow dags
ags, wns sliowing the children how to
press Howers; and slie passed around
two specimens, in perfect condition,
which were pressed last summer, Per-
haps your Juek moy ns well give you a
hint of it,

Her plan is to take n sheet of thin cot-
ton-hatting ond lay the Howers carefully
on it, covering them with nnother sheet,
aud then putting the whole under slight
pressure,  Sometimes, when the flowers
ave thick, and contain a good deal of
moisture, she puts them in fresh cotton
the next day, and after that does not
disturb them. But in pressing nearly
all the small flowers, the cotton need not
be changed at all, and not even opened
until the fHowers are preserved.

I noticed that the little schoolma'sm’s
pressed flowers had o soft, bright look.
She gronps the long-stemmed ones pretti-
ly in vases, or lays them betweon sheeta
of thin glass, and hangs them in hey
windows in the winter, she says, They
haven't nt all the poor, pinched, faded,
fattened look of flowers prepared in other
WAYE,

The little schoolma’am presses green
leaves and ribbon-grass in the same sway,
kooping their eolor perfectly; and she
told the children that when they wanted
to pile a number of these donble cotton
Inyers together, it was better to lay a
slicet of blotting-paper in between the
sets, SBometimes she lays tissue paper
between the flowers and the cotton: Tt
it is of the'thinpest kind.—A5 Nicholas
Magazine,

A Lend Paved City.

The News of Joplin, Mo., says:
There are few people who, when they
wnlk the lenglhh of West Main street,
know that in one place only three fiet
below the surface there lies a forfune
which no one dare touch, Yet such is
the case, and if the city wished to do so,
she could sell the mining right to her
streets and alleys for a fabulons sum,
To Judge Byers is due the eredit of dis-
covering on Main street, at the crossing
of Third, n prospect of zine and lead,
which, if unearthed in Kansas, wounli
tnrn the hesds of half of the grasshopper
State. A workman was excavating for
the new guttering when his attention
was called to a small particle of lead,
which he paturally supposed had been
haunled there at some previous time,
Not so with Judge William Byers, who
was standing by, H's practiced eye saw
that it belonged there, Taking a shovel
he soon nncoverod n large area of solid
lend and zine that wonld sell for almost
enongh to pay tho city's bonded debt
People looked on with astonishiment as
they saw the fortnne beckoning them on;
but the contractor was in a hurry to
finish his work. and soon this mine af
wealth was covered with a stone gnutter
and hidden from sight. Judge Byers
and a number of others have several fine
specimens whioh thay took from this new
liscovery,

— — -

~ ANOTHER SEA SERPENT,

The Ntary Told by the Captaln of n Conating
Veusplea\What a lelmsman MuweA Monn
to the Windward. .

The captain of the coasting vessel

Mary 8,, which sailed Inst summer bes
tween Costine, Maine, and the different
ports in Massachinsotts and Connectiout,
tells o thrilling story of his expericnce
lnst Tuly with what he believes to be the
identionl monstor seen in Musanolingetts
Ly rocently, aud turnislies for proof the
names of the first and second mates and
ook of the vessel, Hesays they started
in ballust from Boston for Portsmonth,
N. H., where they arrived all right and
without aecident.  On the way,however,
the firsk night out, the boy, who wns
tuking his “trick " at the helm, ealled
for the wateh below,and when they enmp
up he was found to be almost speech-
loss, hint he snceeeded in telling them the
particnlnrs, ns he was either cognizant of
them or fapcied he was, of a singular
oceurrence, Hoe stoted that as the vessel

| was going along under easy sail, the

wheel needing little attention, lie felt n
slight shock and the vessel pansed n lit-
tle, He went to the bow, and, swinging
ont on the bowsprit,looked engerly abont
him, For some time he saw nothing ot
all to explain the blow or shock received
by the vessel, Btill he did not relax his
attention, At first he thought the
schooner had struck o floating spar, or,
probably, & boat. On the supposition
that it might be an abandoned boat he
kept up o keen wateh, Folly ten minntes
elapsed before he eould put abont and
go a8 near as he could jndge to the spot
where he hnd noticed the shock, Heve
nothing rewarded him for his trouble,
and he ngoin bronght the vessel abont
aud headed her in the direction formerly
hield,  Ho had not long to wait for some-
thing else to distuch his mind,  Just as
he eoncluded that his imagination had
cheated him some dork object rosa up
from the water as high, at least, ns ton
feet, not far aft of the vessel off to the
starhonrd, Tt sedmed to him that the
water was aglow for a minnte,so brillinnt
wag the phosphoresence, By this and
by ndfm light in the galley he saw, or
fanecied e saw, n writhing shape which
he said swiyed to and fro as nearly ns he
conld see for o minnte perhaps.  The
voeasel was running before the wind with
n free breege, mud soon hnd loft the spot,
As soon as he vocovered from his snr-
prise he summoned the wateh, with whom
eame up the eaptain,  Allhands thonght
this o * longshore " trick to get #id of
the wheel, The boy protested that e
hidd seen what hoe stated, At Ports-
month he was discharged, it being be-
lioved that he was too tricky, and, as the
eaptain says, “ told too big stories even
for n snilor,™

On the return trip a eargo of tanbark
was taken from Castine, or some other
smnll port, for Boston, The bark was
losled both in the holid and en deck, the
pens being short amd the weather having
indieations ot being pleasant.  On the
second night out the second mate had
tho wheel, “Toward dusk it came on to
blow, and by the time darkness set in
there wns eonsiderable of n chopping
sen,  In the middle of the night the sen
inerensed,  Some of the tanbark bhegin
to wush overthe rnil.  He saw that'a loss
of part of the eargo must ocenr nnless
it was shiftod, The captain was ealled,
and also Jones, who was hiveill to eook
and do duty alse,  All hands, exoept the
eaptain, who took the wheel, were busy
at work, when suddenly they heard what
sounded like a moan to the windward,
Enoh of the men heand the sound.,  The
eaptain eried out: ** Halloa!” Thera
came no answer but the sound of the
waves and the wind, Bailors are natn-
rally superstitions, aud befors the rest
of the deck curgo was disposed of n few
words of inquiry and comment pnssed,
The mate Zeidman cried ont: ** Look
there " The vessel had all her lower
suils set,  To the leeward something was
seen by the contrast to the dim ontline
of the enil to rear itself in the water,
The waves were lnghed into foam and-the
| sime low sonnd, which now seemed more
gabtural than before, was ngnin heard,

The ol jeot reared and almost instantly
| disappeared, but not until all were sal-
isfied that they had seen what is now
hoth nn ohject of interest and terror to
| the pleasure sockers along the Eastern
| eonst,

| How Marbles are Made, .
There is something very ingenious in
| the manufacture of marbles, The greater
| part of them are made of a hard stone
found near Ceburg, in Saxony. The
stone is first broken with a hammer into
small, enbical fragments, and abont n
| hnndred or o hundred and Aty of these
| are ground at one time in a mill, some-
thing like a flonr-mill. The lower stone,
| whioh remnins at rest, has several con-
| centric cironlar grooves; the upper
stone is of the same diameter ns the
[ lower, and is ma le to revolve by water
or wind power. Minnte strenms of water
are directed into the furrows of the
lower etone, The little picces nre made
to roll nbout in all divections, and in n
quarter of an hour the whole of the
rough frngments ave reduced into nearly
necurate spheres,

— ——
The Czar's Dally Life,
The Emperor of Russin has been lead-
ing n very simple life at Ploiesti, He
| worked without ceasing, signing hnn-
dreds of documents daily, Every docu.-
ment must be rend over to him, tor he
will give no signature which is merely
mechanical. To the entreaties of his
worvanta to take things more easily he
| has always the same answer: “I am
neither old enongh nor ill enongh to re-
lieve myself from my obligations.” The
czar veached his fifty-ninth year on
the twenty-third of June. His dinner is
served regularly at twelve o'elock noon,
af'er which be takes a drive, usually
with the erown prines,

Lightning never strikes twice in the
sama place, it genorally happening that
there iz nothing thera the second time to
ht




